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You will have
To move faster
Tlian Coxey's army

In order to secure a pair of these SPRING SHOES or OX-

FORDS at these Bargain Prices, viz:

1 lot Ladles' S3 DonoIa Button Shoes, Patent Tip, for $1.50.
1 lot Ladles' S3 High Russia Bluchers forS1.95.
1 lot Ladles' S2.50 Russia Blucher Oxfords for $1.50.
1 lot Ladles' S2.50 Dongola, Patent Tip, Oxfords for $1.50.

Your size is here to-da- y, but may not be

The Warren Shoe House,
GEO. W. RICH, 919 F Street.

The Ever-Prese- nt

Task of Dressing

This year, writes, Mrs. Mallon, tho new
Irocfc has a touch o! green about it. This

isn't meant to explain the girl. Oh, dear, no.

It only means that she is young ana tender,
and altogether charming. A woman with a
new frock can accomplish much. It makes

her beliovo in herself. It causes her to bo

amiable to all mankind, and makes her so

loving that she will yield an inch with tho

certainty of getting a jard. The now frock
tends toward diplomacy. Tho wearer of it
disarms her enemies by her amiability, and
makes her friends love her mora than ever.

She finds it difficult to be disagreeablo when
sho is enshrined in the newest stuff, the most

looming color and a cut that is supremo in
its perfection. It is queer how much a cut
means.

m m

If there is any one thing a woman ought to
know it is bow to dress herself, and yet
Eomebody who is very little over flvo feet,
v.ith a waist that would require to be hugged
In sections, and a general development under
her chin that hints at a dairy, will elect to
wear a black brocado, with huge bouquets of
pink roses upon it. and nobody has the cour-
age to Ml her what a mistake she has made.
If anj body did say anything she would cry;
that kind of a woman always cries and sajs
that the material was handsome and she
couldn't help being fat. Well, sho can help
looking fat. She has a funny fashion of
w raring a jet belt. Now any kind of a belt
will make her look larger, but sho ought to
abhor jet as she does poison, for anjtbing
that sparkle-- , makes its background appear
t ico i.s big.

Then, loo, it is possible that, having a large,
fat lobe to her ear, sho sticks in a diamond
solitaire, and sho ought to know that she
should nev er wear any stone that glitters.
Pearls or turquoise belong to the stout
woman all the stones that sparkle to tho
slender ones. By tho by, speaking of ear-
rings, aren't you glad to see that the women
who count themselves tho elect no longer
wear them? They have at last discovered
that a pretty ear doesn't need a jewel to
attract attention, and that certainly one
shouldn't be put in an ugly ear to draw tne
ej es of the lookers-o- n to its defect--. Tho
only earrings lever heard of that I thought
must bo beautiful were those worn by
EaUmmboiand. ifvou remember, theywero
hollowed pearls filled with exquiIto per-
fume, and so swungon spirals of gold that
thev swayed to and fro and dropped tho
scent on her beautiful bare shoulaers. Evi-
dently in thosodajs tho art of dressing w as
thoroughly understood.

I am going to say something
that maybe you won't like. It is this that
for Spring and Summer, in the mornings, in
the mountains, or when traveling there is no
girl who looks so perfectly well dressed as
she who is tailor made. It is perfect non-
sense to say she looks like air.au. hue don't.
The American woman couldn't look that way
if she wanted to. She is built in tho met
feminine fashion, and, consequently, coats
and shirts only intensify this, and while they
give her a kind of rollicking look, they in-

crease rather than take away from her
femininity.

The other day I was talking with a fashion-

able shirt maker in New York and I asked
him why he charged a dollar apieeo more for
a woman's shirt than he did for a man's.
With many blushes ho said: "A man is just
straight up and down, jou know, and a lady,
well, a lady you know a lady has curves,
and a man s shirt wouldn't button on her." I
thought that knocked over thevvholo theory
of masculine belongings, taking away from
the sweet womanliness of women. Probably
tho mo- -t fominino women in the world are
the English ones, nnd they are the ones who
first saw tho desirability of the comfortaole
cloth skirt just escaping the ground, tho clean
skirt, the pretty belt and tho easy fitting cut-
away jacket.

RICHES AND HOW TO YIN THEW.

Rules Upon Which the Wage-Earnin-

Women .May Ponder.
Tho secret of being neb, says tho World.

consists not altogether in managing to wrest
a large salary from unwilling emplovers,
though of course that is a help towards
wealth, but it consists in so dividing what-

ever income ono may bavo that every possibla
emergency in life is provided for and debt is
successfully kept at bay.

Of course, tho j oung woman with an
often has tho tastes of tho young

woman with an and sho who
makes 618 may feel poverty-stricke- n because
sho is compelled to deny herself tho luxuries
attainable on b0 a week. But tho cheerful

R Tale of
Hie Harem

To tho sobs of nature's sympathetic heart,
reminding mo constantly of the great good-

ness of Allah during my hours of trial, I dedi-

cate theso lines in thankfulness of a never
falling trust.

To her who has, .been the cause of all my
ajffering, I give my foil forgiveness, and can
only leavo the sacred registry of thoso fervent
prnj crs uttered in our joint name, to thee, O

merciful and most just Prophet.

FIEST PAPER.

Alas, I am to die, and by a death so dread
that cv cry thought sends forth a creeping
coldness through my bonos. Naught else
than the green-eye-d monster, Jealousy, could
have devised so cruel a torture.

So joung, so fair, they say; so wrapt in life
and faithful to my lord, I swear; yet, onco
mistrust within its lustful bosom sconced, no
power save death can still his raging ire.

And jet I had no thought to err, and
naught save mischief prompted my intent.
To loose my veil, to flash a roguish eye. to
blush and coyly wreath a single smile were
but the acts or sinle3 vanity Yet in my
heart Alas! he was so handsome, this
stranger from a foreign land; with hair of
gold and eves of heaven's blue, that with my
lord . Bat let mo not compare. Just
Allah, keep my thoughts apart from him
whose beauty thrusts itself beloro mo even in
my dreams. Let mo in thee flndsolaco for
my sinking spirit, that I may with patience
await the end now slowly week by week ap-
proaching.

Oh, woo the fatal beauty that bronght mo
first a slave upou the mart, then caused me
to supplant In the affections of my master tho
passlonato Indian princess, whoso proud heart
could brook no second place.

Yet naught I knew of this, but thought her

. S'

fact is always to be remembered that she is
wealthiest who has learned to do without the
most things.

Tho girl who makes 58 may ho living at
home. It so. sho can win the gratitude of

t her family by paying i3 or 61 a week rcgn- -
iariy iur uer uoaru. ana launury. a uotiar iu
be spent in car fare and papers is all that sho
should allow herself. The remaining $3 or

1 should bo divided into three parts ono
for a clothing fund, ono for a sickness fund,
and ono for a saving fund. Of ourssho
cannot dress magnificently on so small a sum.
but sho can bo neat and comfortable, espe-
cially if sho has a mother to look after her
clothes. It sho should not be ill, tlio sum sho
has saved lo defray tho expenses of a possiblo
illness will make a desirablo addition to her
little savings bink account.

There will bo temptations for such a girl
constantly to buy things "for tho house," or
for some one. in it. but sho must learn that to
save her money and thereby insure herself
against being a burden somo timo is more un-

selfish than to spend it on this and that triUo
which appeals to her.

Whatever a joung woman's income, sho
should divide it according to somo such prin-
ciple. She should let tho largest sum be for
thu necessities of existence, and the remainder
should go for saving, sickness, dressing, and
amusements. If sho does not have a fairly
good income her amusements must of neces-
sity bo freo ones, such as are to be had in
church societies, girls' clubs, libraries, and
social intercourse. If she makes enough
theater, opera, books, and picture galleries
may contribute to her enjoyment. But what-
ever tho young woman's income, this method
of dividing it should bo religiously adhered
to, for in that way alone is it possible for nor
to save money. And only by saving money is
real independence possible.

Tor crvous People.
It is certain that a too indiscriminate appli-

cation of water is a double poison to nervous
patients. It is, on the other side, incontest-

able that water applications in the right meas-

ure, and in n manner adapted to the charac-
ter of the affection, are, excellent. Equally
advantageous for them aro going barefooted
when properly prescribed, and tho air bath.
In connection with tho water and air cures
certain respiratory and muscular exercises
are advantages, and may, in certain advanced
stages of disease, be applied passively by
massage and similar operations. Among
other things, gardening and other occupa-
tions in the open air are of great benefit. Un-

happily, in tho large cities, where the major-
ity of the patients live, thero aro only a few
eo fortunately situated as to be able to enjoy
such employment to any considerable extent.
Those who are able to go clear into the coun-
try and vv ork in tho fields and woods in tho
sweat of their brows will, perhaps, it they aro
prudent and other conditions aro favorable,
effect a happy euro of their nerv ous disorders.

4

Practical Remedies.
If tho baby has tho hiccoughs moisten a

little sugar with a drop of vinegar and feed it.
To detach a fish bono from tho throat

swallow a raw egg as quickly as it can bo ob-

tained.
Bathing the feet in cold water immediately

after getting them wet will prevent one from
taking cold.

If tho white of an egg is immediately ap-

plied to a burn it will take away tho pain and
prevent a scar.

Insevcro paroxisms of coughing a ul

of gljcerine in a glass of hot milk
will give almost instantaneous relief.

Any stain upon the hand or under the finger
nails can bo c.isily removed with lemon juice.
Immediately after using apply cold cream to
prevent hardening the skin.

Combing and rubbing the scalp of the head
with the hand draws the blood up to the sur-
face of tho bead, nnd not only relieves head-
ache, but adds new strength to the hair.

When it is desired to use carbolic acid as a
disinfectant it should bo mixed with boiling
water. This promptly overcomes the usual
antagonism between tho acid and tho water,
and converts them into a permanent solution,
which will keep for weeks.

Linseed oil i3 a sure remedy for both hard
and soft corns. If they are Indurated and
very painful, the relief it gives in a snort time
Is most grateful. Bind on n soft rag saturated
with the linseed oil, and continue to dampen
it with tho oil every night and morning until
the corn can be rcmov ed easily and without
pain.

Long fits of sneezing accompanied by sen-

sations of chilliness is a fair sign of coming
cold. Sometimes it can be broken quite ef-

fectually by a hot lemonade. Get the lemon
and sugar ready and set the water boiling.
Then batho tho feet in hot water or take a hot
btth all over. Retire immediately and have
brought to jou tho glass of lemon and sugar
over which the boiling water has been po jred.
Drink it down as hot as possiblo.

.More Bombshells in Paris.
Pints, April 11. A bomb was exploded to-

day in front of the house of the Jugo do Faix,
at Argenteuil, near Versailles.

Tho building was considerably damaged by
the explosion, which was undoubtedly due to
vengeance upon tho part of anarchists. The
judge has recently receiv ed a number of men-
acing letters, and is supposed to have ex-

cited the animosity of the anarchists by tho
active manner in wnicn no nas neen proceed
ing against them.

all tho while my friend, and often as we walked
and talked to while away tho long and dreary
day I gave to her tho secrets of my heart,
which she in turn would often give to me.
She saw tho blue-eje- d stranger and wondered
at his beauty, nnd oft while in tho garden
she called him to mind.

One day while strolling near tho garden
wall, and our attendant off some distance
nodding sleepily, a tiny nosegay fluttered to
our feet, wherein a note was cunningly in-

closed.
Away at once wo ran to tho privacy of my

boudoir, and road it through with girlish agi-
tation and a strange fluttering in my bosom
until then unknown to me. It3 every word
breathed lovo and played upon the heart-
strings with a dulcet lingering.

It told of a soul in anguish from the heat of
a consuming passion of eves that refused to
see aught save tho transcendent beauty they
had caught 'neath my loosened veil. At
senses dulled nnd prostrated at the thought of
my continued Imprisonment and at the possi-
bility of never beholding my loveliness again.

"Oh, fly from that cursed slavery and tho
dress of a fettered existence. Como with me
to tho world and rejoice in n freedom un-

hampered. Live in the fullness of an un-
shared love, gushing from a passionate heart
whose very beat Bhall be a prompting for your
happinessr"

Many times wo read and wondered at his
bravery, for should this note perchance bo
found by other than ourselves a hundred
swords would seek his daring life.

And then I wrote to him a note no less im-
passioned, but warned him of his danger,
and prayed that ho bo gone. "I have," I
said, "no power to fly, had I tho inclination,
which were a sin to think. Tho walls are
high, tho guard is strong, and failure means
a harsh and speedy death to both myself and
you. Bo gone, I pray, and leave the slavo to
tho pleasures of its master. Torget tho face
beneath tho veil as but the vision of a dream,
which, being many times recalled, fades to a
formless unreality." And this, fast tied to a
stone, with many quakings of conscience I
threw over the walk

Then many daj s dragged on and naught I
heard from him, and in my secret heart there
grew a weary loneliness so wretched to endure
that oft betrayed itself onto my lord, who
worried for my health; and each day would

c ftV?? Ife? s.vwf?r ''lt'S?? ' r 'JKtf-- J 'Hvp-'AtP-
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BOTTERWORTH'S ABLE PLEA

Arouses His Auditors to an Enthusi-

asm Which Could Not Be Checked.

CLOSE OP THOMPSON'S SPEECH

Harked Contrast in the Tone of the Two

Judge Bradley's Orders the

Courtroom Cleared Mr. Butterworth. Will
Continue His Argument y.

The local demand for oratory was largely
satisfied yesterday by tho finish of Col. Phil
Thompson's speech in tho oj

trial and tho beginning of a plea by
Major Ben Butterworth, another
of Congress.

Beginning is said ndvisedly, for although
Major Butterworth talked more than half of
tho day, ho progrossod no further than tho
first relations between his client and Made-lin- o

Pollard back in 18S4. His whole argu-

ment was devoted to tho point that tho young
woman had not been tho pure and unsophisti-
cated girl of 17 when the silver-haire- d col-

onel had met her that she had represented
herself to be.

It was a strong display of oratory. 1113

speech was freo from the vulgarities in which
CoL Thompson dealt, was as clean a presen-

tation of such a caso as could havobcen
made, and was proportionately well received
by bis audience.

There was an interesting incident during
tho morning when Judge Bradley carried into
execution tho threat ho soveral times made of
clearing tho room of spectators. Mr. Butter-
worth Had been painting glowingly tho virtues
of his client, whoso friendship he had enjoyed
for many j ears, and was declaring dramati-
cally that no man whom Ben Butterworth had
been a fneud in his prosperous dajs would bo
deserted bv him in adversity, when several
men broke into applause.

Tho judgo Immediately ordered nil who
were not members of tho bar to leave tho
courtroom.

Only a small proportion of the spectators
removed themselves in response to this order.
Soon afterward the judgo again took a hand
in tho case, admonishing Mr. Butterworth to
conllno himself to tho evidence in the trial
when tho speaker w as relating tho comments
that were being made by tho publio on tho
appearance of tho principals in court. It is
probable that Mr. Butterworth will consume
all of to-d- in rounding out his plea, and
Judge Jero Wilson is expected to occupy not
less than two days in hts closing speech.

Col. Phil Thompson resumed his 6peech
against Madeline Pollard when tho court met
yesterday. He first commented on the

the formal proposalof marriago
from Col. Breckinridge lo the plaintiff in tho
fall of 1882, in tho light of her claim that ho
had previously promised to marry her if hi3
wife should die.

"It was the act of a bawd, the act of a woman
who felt that If she could not marry him she
could disgrace him," was rhe lawyer a characteri-
zation of tho suit In his vehement war the
colonel pictured what must have been the agony
of the Congressman with the plaintiff following
him around nnd compelling him to tellers
Blackburn that they were lo be married

"She was a waiting arsenal," said the lawyer
again "Talk about Kentucky colonels and
turning up coat tails here in 1I119 courthouse to
see if there were pistols. Did you see the look
on that woman's lace when she came into this
courthouse. hy I was afraid to sit beside the
colonel for fear stray bullets might hit ma."

Col. Thompson closed with an appeal to tho
jury to return a verdict uccording to tno law
and the testimony.

Major Butterworth, whoso mild manner is
in great contrast to that of his colleague, be-

gan his remarks by expressing gratilication
that this pestilence must soon bo brought to
an end. But the viio contagion would not
disappear from the hearthstones of tho coun-
try lor a hundred jears. Upon thoso who
were to blame for bringing it beloro the pub-
lic tho burden must rest.

lie had been informed that tho Mexican
newspapers had paid 625,000 for obtaining
the news of tbo trial, and that the European
papers, so far as possible, had disinfected it.
There was no wrong to be righted by this
suit. Even to save tho lives of the two nomi-
nal principals tho incorruptible judiciary
of tho country could not afford ts
deal with such a mass of contagion, nor
should the hearthstones of thu coun-
try have been invaded by it for any pur-
pose. Ho knew Miss Pollard, and of her ho
would not use harsh language, but ho wished
that some one had whispered into her ear tho
the words tho Master bad said, "Go, and sin
no more."

Sho never seemed to havo heard thoso
words.

Some people had been solicitous for fear
his (Butterworth's) friendship had been mis-
placed, lie had known the defendant as
statesman, soldier, father, husband, and
friend, "and you may speed it on tho light-
nings that to whom Ben Butterworth was a
friend in the days ol his prosperity ho will
not turn his back on in ndverslty."

This statement was followed by an out-
break of applause from spectators.

Judge Bradley leaned forward and rapped
hi3 desk, "Now you maj clear the court-
room," he said to the bailiffs. "We havo had
enough of outrages in this courtroom."

No one stirred, and then Judgo Bradley
said, "Every one who is not a member of the
bar will leave the courtroom."

Several men got up and started out, when
one elderly spectator inquired: "Does that
apply to members of the bar from away. I
am a lawj er from New York."

"I take it for granted that no attorney would
dlsgraco a court by such demonstrations All
lawyers from outsldo the city are welcomo here,
but thcro aro others sitting here that are not
members of the bar, to my knowledge

More men were ushered out by tho bailiffs,
but more than half of tho spectators re-

mained.
Then Mr. Butterworth proceeded to review

the childhood of Miss Pollard, U3 described
by herself.

Mr. Butterworth himself has as much at
stako as the honored counsel for tho plaintiff.
He had a daughter and a wife. Ho could
not nfford that justico shouli not bo done.
He was not thero to cxtenuato tho conduct of
Co!. Breckinridge; if he did he knew that tho
colonel would dischargo him from tho case.

ho send mo forth to wander by tho river
banks, saying 'twere but the sun and nlr re-

quired to tint my paling cheeks. And as I
rovel among tho trees and flowers many
times I thanked thee,0 merciful prophet, that
all temptation had been removed whllo yet in
time; and as my happiness returned so alo
came my health. But yet tho Prince3, who
nlwajs sought my company, seemed to .keep
fresh" in my.memory that I n striving to for-

get, and alas, my best endeavors wero to bo
crowned with disappointment; for ono day
while plucking a nosegay for my lord n
package, as if from the sky, came tumbling
at my feet. Surprised, I started back, but
tho Princess, seeing, quickly seized and hid
beneath her v eil.

Our attendant naught had seen, and
slowly, lest by an unusual hasto we arouse a 1

faint suspicion, wo wandered noma and
shared tho billet in our fevered minds.

In lnnguago tense nnd full of lire it told a
tale of lovo and woe; how, languishing in
misery, he could not, as I bade him. go away
and leavo me to my fato, for within his in-

most toul thero dwelt a hope that I might jet
be won. But if I would at mid of night,
when all the house was still, meet him at a
little trellked gate and tell him (for from
naught else would he take an answer) that
within'my heart there was no vacancy to All,
he would at once depart and nevermore re-

turn.
At first I would not go, but when tho prin-

cess called to mind our danger and that ho
had swom to take no answer save from my
lips alone I vowed to brave tho peril and end
tho mntter for all time.

That night nt 12, when nil tho halls were
draped in a mellow duskiness. I stepped
noiselessly over the sleeping eunuch at my
door and threaded hurriedly tho path to tho
trysting place. He heard my step, and called
to mo m a voice so tremulous and low that I
was almost ready to forget my irission. so
much I boro him pity. I bespoke him coldly,
though my heart smote me and seemed to
drivo a sinking sorrow into my trembling
souL Ho begged to kiss my hand, and I was
loath to yield, but lest he should commit
some act of recklessness I thrust it out be-

tween the bars, where ho kept it imprisoned
while he poured a torrent of lovo into my
ears, and would not release it until I was
tremulous with fear, and pleaded that my I

long absence was almost sure to betray me. I

ALL NERVOUS, MENTAL,

AND

SPECIAL DISEASES,

N ERVOUS debility, decay
of body and mind, weak

eyes, lack of energy. Im-

poverished blood, head-
ache, wakefulness, despon-
dency, weak memory, de-

fective vitality, prostration,
neuralgia, epilepsy, paral-
ysis, stomach and liver dis-
orders when caused from
Diseases of the Nervous System

which renderllfemlserable,
are privately, safely, and
permanently cured at

The United States Academy

of Medicine and Surgery,

th STREET N. W.

The country had been solicitous about a
school girl, but thero was no

such person in tho case. If sho had been
but sixteen, why had not her mother been
called to prove it? If she hud been but six-

teen, she was as much skilled in
as any woman ho had over known.

"I was a simple country girl. Mr. Carlisle,"
said tho nttorney, imitating tfio maunor of
thu plaintiff, ilo had hoped that they might
get along without insulting every country
girl In tho land. Tho other side had talked
about tho fascination of a silver tongue. That
was stalo, Major Butterworth said, and went
on to inveigh against buj bodies, who would
tear from around his neck tno arms of thoso
who loved him and knew him better than any
jury could.

lie naid a tribute to tho bravery of tho
colonel, and declared that tho jury knew that
such a man was not bad at heart. Ho was
going on to describo how, if Col. Breckin-
ridge smiled, people said ho was a nouster;
if ho looked gravi) th;y said ho was shum-min- g.

but if Miss Pollard laughed, thoy said:
"Behold, sho smile, even through a veil of
tears," when Judgo Bradley interposed, say-
ing, "Mr. Butterworth, don't vou think you
had better conllno jourself to the cvidcuce in
the case? This is all what you havo heard
outside and has no connection with tho case."

Not at all nonplussed, tho attorney replied,
"Of course, as a judicial officer theso things
would not affect jour honor, but I want to
show what things influence men's minds."

Ho then told the jury that the case was for
recovery for a specific a:t, and a verdict for
Col. Breckinridge would not mean that they
condoned his conduct. After this he spent an
hour reading Miss Pollard's early letters and
discussing tho testimony to show that when
she met the Kentucky Congre-smo- n she wa9
not tho unsophisticated country girl she had
represented herself to be.

Incidentally Mr. Butterworth paid a tribute
to Mary Anderson as a Kentucky girl, who,
under the most adverse circumstances, had
acquired the greatest prominence. Madeline
Pollard, ho said, had twined her hands about
a star, and was trying to null it down, the
star being W. C. P. Breckinridge. What had
taken place between them had occurred many
times before, and will many times again,
ulthough it was to bo regretted. Either that
pivotal letter (tho letter Miss Pollard alleges
is a forgery), ho asserted, had been written
by Madeline Pollard or William C. P. Breck-
inridge, tho worthy successor of the Clays,
the Becks, theBlacLburus, savo for one lap'oo,
was a forgery.

The chilling atmosphere which surround as
pure woman wa3 painted with apostrophes to
mothers, sisters, sweethearts, and wives, and
then the occurrences in that first carnage
rido wero rehearsed. Tho instinct of a virtu-
ous woman would havo led her to say "git
out, jou leper," 3Ir. Butterworth shouted,
rushing down the nMe toward his client
fiercely. But no. sho had arranged to meet
him the next day. He pounded one of the
jurors on the knee as ho reproduced with
mixed metaphor the still small volco crving
loudly In the name of her mother to shrink
back from this man. Tho next day the colonel
had taken her to nn assignation house.
'Think of it," the iawj er shouted.

"I have thought of it," Judgo Wflson re-

marked to him.
Then Mr. Butterworth slapped three jurors

en the knee in succession as ho rehearsed
Mis Pollard's description of Ihs colonel's
flatteries. "You leper," ho shouted to the
colonel, "whv- - didn't sho fly away and leave
jou." He told how Miss Pollard, after re-

sisting the colonel in the carriage nnd the
Cincinnati assignation house, had felt ready
to tacklo him again at Sarah Ges', to travel
ninetj miles with him to resist him. She did
not want to marry him. Sho knew of his wifo
and children. Sho knew that it would ruin
her, nnd might ruin him nnd bis dnugntcrs.

Mr. Butterworth said that he was willing to
give Miss Pollard credit for being a great
genius in certain lines,but the hardest part of
her storj to believe was that part of it that in
that half hour alono in tho hovel of Sarah
Ges3. while tbo defendant bad gone homo to
his dinner, sho had thought over tho whole
matter, had given up life, honor, friends and
future, and had decided to enter into Colonel
Breckinridge's life. And Mr. Wilson would
tell that to the jury as though ho believed.

Tho speaker told some funny stories about
hisbojish escapades, and went onto com-

pare tho defendant to Delilah, who had got
her hands in tho hair of n Samson nnd then
had been willing to pull down tho temple
over herself to accomplish his ruin.

Turthcr on ho declared that there was no
memento of all thoso years of alleged affec-
tion savo that littio willow basket so lately
handled by tho fingers of his dead wife,
brought into the cas for no other purpose
than to mako Ills fault seem more abhorrent.
W. C. P. Breckinridge had never given to his
mistress the possessions of his wifo before her
grave clothes had crumbled

"I can forgive jou anjtbing else," said tho
lawver to tho jurv. "but to say that in riding
out with his mistress ho talked to her of his
dead wifo." Everybody in Washington knew
what n happy homo ho had m spite of those
faults, which his familj- - knew. Yet such
wero tho charges (meaning the reference to
Col. Breckinridge's dead wifo) brought by
this woman, who had forgotten her own chil-
dren alter they had been laid in her arms.

Then flnJing my will inflexible, with many
a sigh ho at last released me, and bidding him
to fulfill his promise and begone I dnrted
sniftlv toward the home.

As I approached I seemed to hear a strange
commotion, and then I saw tho guard rush
from tho door and heard tho voice of ny mas-
ter command. "Bring back tho slavo or else
prepare for death."

"lw.is then I knew I had been discovered,
and oh! how sank my heart within mo as I
thought of my pending doom. But why not
then escape? Yet, perhaps ho maj" bo gone!
I ran swiltly back to tho little cato. He was
not there to welcome mc. I called as loudly
as I dared. Where can ho be? Alas!I bade
him go! And hero they come! Oh! if I could
onlj' climb! But no; tho vines are too thickly
interlaced. Ah! what was that? A video!
Y'es. jes; 'tis ho coming .at last! But, merci-
ful Prophet, too late, too late! The next mo-
ment I was seized bv; the eager eunuchs, jet
still clung desperately to the bars of the littio
gale, for I could see him upon tbo other side,
almost mad with desperation. Tho report of
a pistol rang sharply out, and one of my cap-
tors fell writhing at my feet. Then I was
torn from tho gato and dragged, fainting,
away.

When I was roturned from oblivion I was
lying upon the hard mosaic floor beloro my
master's divan, whoro ho calmly smoked his
pipe. At his feet were seated tho princess
nnd several others of the hnrem, looking upon
mo with pitying for. although through
my beautj' I had incurred their jealousy, j et
now, at tho forebodings of my doom, they
were all moved to compassion.

"Well.'" said my lord at last, as I sat weep-
ing bitterly before him, "wo can but regret
exceeding much that oar companj' hath
become distasteful to thee. Hadst thou in-
formed us upon the matter thou shouldst havo
been sent away at once." (How my heart
sank within mo at these words. Too well I
comprehended their full meaning, "sent away
forever"). "Knowest thou not, slavo, that
nono leave tbo harem of their lord but to be
gathered into tho fold of the omnipotent
Prophet, who hath commanded. Bat for the
noble princess, who Shalt occupy thy place in
tho future, we might not havo known thy
intent: but when sho saw thee steal awny at
such an unfit hour, she thought that all might
not bo well, and.with the faithfulness she hath
ever shown, reported upon the Instant."

The only way to make a woman forget her
children was to tako them away from her.
After she had once clasped Ihcm in her arms
sho would follow them through tho gates of
hell.

Mr. Butterworth asked the court for an ad-
journment shortly before four, as be was
greatly exhausted. Judgo Bradley acceded
to the request, and. remarking that he had
noticed a large crowd outsldo the door, sug-
gested that Col. Breckinridgo might go out
before tho spectators, which tho colonel
seemed glad to do.

Some Words for
Women Boarders

A boarding-hous- e existence is a lonely
enough one for a woman, though money and
a long visiting list may ameliorate it slightly.
But thero are hundreds of women of small
means who board, their incomes are too
small to admit of travel or amusement oven,
and they are reduced to the aimless gentility
of boarding, with inexpensive fancy work as
an occupation and endless hours in tho pub-
lic libraries as n dissipation. They have no
money for lectures or concerts or charities,
though their hearts may incline them to
higher education or slumming. It seems as
if all their faculties must lie dormant. Timo
they havo in plenty to dream of what they
would do, to grow morbid and nervous in
thinking without tho means of doing. Yet
theso women have sympathetic, strong,

and surely oven in their
narrow bonrdlng-hous- o lives thcro is oppor-
tunity to exercise sincv.ro feeling, to givo an-

other lonely woman sympathetic comfort.
It seems proper boarding-hous- e custom to

hold one's self aloof from tho other boarders.
One meets tho other people at table and bows
and weather civilities aro exchanged, but ono
would as soon think of fljing over the moon
as making friendly overtures to a table is

because sho happens to look depressed,
t'etwhynot Y'ou can recall daj--s when
those distant politenosses only numbed jou
when our heart longed for a friendly glance,
a kindly word. Terhaps that woman opposite
is experiencing just sucli a period of uching
pain, and jou know jourself how sweet a lit-

tle sj'mpnthy would bo.
Thero is tho young girl, too, who has como

to tho city to fight her way in business or nrt
can you do nothing for her? Y'ou must no-ti- co

how sho droops nftir the first fewduj-- s of
novelty. She goes out to push ber way in tho
world, and its rebuffs drive her back to her
lonely room to cry her heart out. She needs
your lovo and jour sympathy whether she
succeeds or fails. Givo them to her freely.
Seek her out and watch over her a little. In-

terest in her and her affairs.
Let your heart reach out wherever it will.

Forget yourself in other people. No matter
how narrow jour circle of acquaintances,
there is some one who needs your sympathy.
Though your own life may seem desperately
narrow and uninteresting, yet you may put
that into other people's "lives which will
brighten their future nnd widen their careers.
And in return for the kindly interest you
bestow upon others brightness will come into
j our own life, ev en if are that loneliest of
human beings, a boarder.

i
A NOBLE RESOLVE.

What Prompted Commodore Tarragut to
rollow the Sen.

From the Toledo Blade
When the great and good commodore,

David Farragut, was a boj his father was a
captain on a steamboat on the Mississippi
river. David wa3 a bad boy, not that he
meant to be bad, but like many other boys
he had got the fooli-- h idea that to swagger
about and chew tobacco, to swear and drink,
were manly, and that he could not show him-
self a man unless be did like some of the mis-

erable loafers along tho shores, and some, I
fear, on the ship. One daj when he was
abo'it sixteen year3 old, the boat had only
just left Memphis going down the river, when
his father spoke to him and wanted to see
him above. He hail been to see
tho boy smoking and swaggering about at the
town, and ho thought it was time to teach
him a lesson. Besides, he loved tho boy nnd
was sorry to see him making a fool of him-

self. Turning nil the others out of the cabin,
bo said: "David, what do expect to
mako of jourself."

"Me? I calculate to follow the sea."
" bat? To be a common, drunken sailor,

kicked and cuffed about, a loafer in overy
port, an associate of drunkards and outcasts,
and a dlsgraco to your father and friends?"

""o, I mean to tread the quarter-dec- to
be a commander," said the boy, stung to the
quick.

"Y'ou a commander? 'you who drink, who
smoke, vvho swear, who" plnj; cards, who are
idle, vicious, ind uneducateJ. No, you have
only one thiuir before you. to stop what you
are doing and turn light about, or go on and
be a mere drunken sailor."

Tho boy did not 'eo tho quiver of tbo
old man's lip, nor the moi-tu- gathering in
hiseje. It was bitter medicine to the boy,
but he knew that thefather's words were true,
and meant for his good. He passed out with-
out a word nnd went to his room, choking
with indignation and tears. What, he, the
captain's son, to be a drunken loafer, never!
He made a resolve then nnd there to break off
all those bad habits, and lo his old ag a he
said, "By the grace of God, I have never
broken mj-- promise."

He steaJily advanced until he was the glory
and pride of tho American navj--

, and boys will
find in his a modern hero, whose
name Is written on the pages of the national
record.

live in this Quintette.
There is a police justice out in Menominee,

Mich., who lined n man SI for swearing in
the street.

It wo3 a boy in Emporia. Kan., who an-

swered an advertisement promising to send a
receipt to euro excessive blushing for SI. The
receipt read: "Simply avoid that kind of
girls."

A Topcka (Kan.) man lived uprightly until
ho was 100 j cars old, came to the conclusion
that it did not pay to bfl good, opened an
opium joint, and is now locked up in the To-

pcka jail.
An expert is giving lessons to a Chappell

(Xeb.) class of women on bow to detect coun-
terfeit monej--. Xot ono in the class could
furush a sample bill of genuine money for
ono of his experiments.

A Biddeford (Me.) woman got an illumi-
nated clock and didn't tell her husband about
it. Ho camo homo late at night, took the
ghostly; phosphorescent surface for a bur-
glar's dark lantern, and went for it vvith a
elub.

When thoso words fell upon mj- - ears I felt
my heart wither within my bosom, as it

clear that the nnccss had urged mo on
in order that she might betray mc.

Then leaped tho hot blood like a melting
torrent through my veins, as tne fierce and
dauntless courage that has always ruled my
race gathered my senses nnd dried tho teats
within my ejes. I raised f jiroudlyto
my feet and pointed nn incriminating finger
straight at tho princess, who paled beneath
my glance.

"Ihen hear mo, though I speak to Allah,
who understands my motive and shall ad-

judge my soul. This viper hath betrayed me
to vent a jealous hatred that sho hath always
worn concealed beneath a mask of love. She
knew this night mj; errand, and urgod me
forth upon it, in order that sho might expose
mo and thus become reinstated to tho first
placo lu thy affections. If thou dost doubt
my ftntement then wilt thou read these let-

ters, wherein my wonls are proved?"
With this I threw them at his feet, and hav-

ing read, to the princess he commanded: "Go,
take thy placo beside her; as thou ha been a

to ber transgression, so shaltthou share
er punishment."
Theu ho sat for some timo thinking, and

as ho thought there came a smile of dark
foreboding upon bis swarthy features, which
very soon passed o'er and left them rigid In a
frown.

"There Is, I think, too much of laxity dis-

played In our household laws, and we all
shall profit by a good example. Summon tho
Nubian, and let him bring tho tiger kittens."

Almost nt tho word ho camo, a monster
without a soul, leading by a silver chain tbo
little frisking tigers. Then to the Nubian
said my lord: "Take these slaves away and let
them bo confined beside theso growlingtigers;
nndlcbargo theo keep them well, so that
when tbo tigers havo attained an age to cravo
the taste of human blood a dainty meal shall
be provided them. Spare the slaves no
luxury while they await tho pleasure of tho
tigers, and bo thoutheir sole attendant Tako
them away."

SECOND riPEE.
Oh, mcfciful Allah, such a weary time has

passed, and yet this wretched existence con-

tinues to drag along! The tigers now are

IMPORTANT SALE AT THE ECONOMY SHOE HOUSE.

Owing to onr rapid Increaslnf trade we have been forced to make considerable
extensions to nur store. We must have room, and in order to do so wo quote the
following extremely low prices for our thoroughly reliable SHOES AM) SUP-Pi:i(-

Men's. Ladles', Misses', Boys', Youtbs', and Children's.
DONT MISS THIS CHANCE, as the prices quoted will surely run us out of sixes.

Bo delay u dangerous. 1'Hces u touows:
Infants' Shoes SSo
Children's Worked Button Sprlnjrlleel 49c

Youth's Solid Leather fchoes TSo
Boys' Solid Leatherbhoes 98c
lien's Solid LeathcrStwMi... , !c
Ladies' Spring lleel Button 93c

The best $2 Men's Shoe In the city. The best SI. 50 Ladles' Shoe In
the city. Our Famous S2 Guaranteed Ladles' Shoes.

The Famous $1,25 Boy's School Shoes,
And we are Agent for the Celebrated Stacy, Adams Co. Men's Shoes.

Morgan, Violett & Co., 706 seventh st.N.w.

Your Choice in the
Markets To-da- y

The cold weather of the past few days has
had an effect upon tho marKet calculated to
keep up tho prices of new vegetables and
fruits.

Besides, tho country dealers do not como
out so freely In this kind of weather, a3 tho
early garden sauce is very backward.

Tho prices quoted this morning vary but
little from our last quotations. S'rawberrieR
20c to 50c per quart, according to freshness
and quality.

Pineapples, IS and 20 Potatoes, new, SI percents a piecn
Oranges, 13 to 00 peck.

bquash, 0 cents percents per dozen, v itb a pound.tendency torise, as thu V. ork cabbage, 10 cents
Bcason is really over. headbhaddocks, 10 rents per

VA hlte cabbage, old, 3ajdece, or 11 per dozen. to 10 cents per bead.12 0Bananas, to White cabbage, now,cents per dozen. 10 to 15 cents perVeal roast, 18 cents
per pound. Okra, SO cents perVeul cutlet, round, 25 dozen.cents per pound. 2tew $1 perpeas,Veal cutlet, 13 cents peck.per jound. Lemons, 20 centsItoast beef, 10 to IS dozen.

per
cents for rib or loin
roast. tegs, from 12J4 to 13

cents per dozen.Bullion, 13 cents per Cucumbers, SO centspound.
Bullion, 10 apiece.corned, Tomatoes, 15 cents acents per pound. half.pint box.Brisket, 8corned, New beets, 15 centscents per pound. bunch.Mutton 13 cents perchops, Carrots, 15 cents perper pound. peck.Lamb 0 S3 quarterchops, to Dried apricots, 0cents per poind. cents pound.Porterhouse steak. 20 per

Dried peaches, 13to 25 cents per jxmnd. ceats pound.Loin 13 persteak, cents Evaporated apples, 15per pound. cents pound.Bib 12 cents perBteak, bhad, 20 cents apieceper pound. or W cents per pair.8 10Rhubarb, to cents Herring, 1 cent apieceper bunch. or 12 cents o bunch.Asparagus, 15 to 80 Perch, 15 cents percents per bunch. bunch.Kale,15 cents per peck. Halibut steak, 0bpinach,20 cents per cents per pound.peek. Itockflsh, 12 cents perPotatoes, old, SI cents pound.per peck.

WIND AND VHISKERS.

Startling Proof from Kansas of Their
.Vlystcrious Affinitv.

From the Indianapolis Journal.
"They ain't no doubt but Kansas is n great

state for wniakers," said the man with the
ginger beard, "and, what's more, this here
connection between wind nnd whiskers ain't
tho funny joke some foIk3 think it is."

"For Instance," said the grocer, "I 'low,
now. that cf ycu was to shave them (here the
grocer gave an intimation of the bleating of a
goat) that you wouldn't be able to tell them
windy yarns, eh?"

The man with the ginger beard was so busy
picking the tail and ilns of n dried herring in
such manner as to lose none of the meat that
the grocer's sarcasm missed its mark. After
tho herring had been disposed of and washed
down with n drink of water, the man with the
ginger beard continued:

"As I was sa j in', tho connection between
wind and whiskers was showed to me out In
Kansas in a durn funny way. You see, thero
was a old feller out there that, ef he hadn't
been a Republican, could '.V started out on
the reputation of his whiskers and beat olo
TeiTer so fur fer the Senate that Corbett an'
Mitchell wouldn't 'a been in it for a sample of
a sure thing. Well, ono day this ole feller
goes out on his farm and runs right square up
agin one of the dnest sample of cyclone that
Kansis had put up for many a day. One of
the bands over in the field, about a quarter
of a mile away, sees the cyclono hit the oid
man, an' started on a dead run fer the house
to git tho wagon to haul In his mangled re-

mains, though he Mowed he might have to go
to tho next county to And 'em. Now, what do
you think? He gits out to the field where he
last seo the old man. an' 'stead of flndin nry
remains, ho flnd3 him standin' there live as
ever and lookin' puzzled. 'Didn't I see a
twister comin' your way?' asked the hired
man. I guess you did,' say3 the old feller,
'an' that's what's puzzlin' me. The thing
come along, an' run right into me. and then
the next thing I knowed it was gone. Didn't
go up in the air or nothin' else. Xeor as I
can figure it out, It mustuvbeenn mysterious
dispensation."

"The ole feller was stuck on n schoolma'am
that had como from back East, an' that very
night ho ast her to marry him, which sho
said she would ef he would take off them
whUkers. It nigh broke his heart, but he
knuckled under. So the next day he goes to
a barber shop in town near by and tells the
barber to cut 'em loose. 'Well, the barber
turns loose on them whiskers, on' in the next
minute that barber shop was scattered all
over the county, half the town was blowed
down, an' the other half was shook out of
shape. It was tho queerest thing anyone
ever heerd of, an' I don't suppose it would
ever be explained if a feller who come along
with a show, and was sellln' patent medicine,
hadn't 'a explained it. He said that the fact
was that the cj'elone had got tangled up in
old Abner's whiskers when it disappeared so
sudden, an' had been stickin' there until the
barber cut tho whiskers off and gave it a
chance to escape."

There was a crash and a smothered excla-
mation, and the grocer at first had a wild
bopo that the man with the ginger beard had
been struck with lightning, but nn investiga-
tion showed that it was only the man from
Potato creek, vv ho had fallen from his seat on
tht counter into tho tub of eggs.

-

Designed ot to Cover.
"What Is tho design of her dress?"
"It's hard to tell. Certainly not to cover

her." Detroit Tribune.

nearly grown, nnd could. I doubt not, reach
us in tho furthest corner of our prison had
they tho inclination; but tho princess, by
somo strango subtletj-- of ber Indian nature,
keeps them at their distnnce; but for her I
should ere this hav e become a victim to their
voracity; and, although she did betray mo,
she has since then saved my II to a score of
times.

And now 'tis night again another link in
tho long period of miserj- - that constitutes our
life. Darkness is slowly settling and the
lamps begin to shine dimlj beneath the vine
covered arches. The princess i3 sitting by
tho edgo of tho divan, lightly thrumming the
strings of her guzla. Monad, the most tract-
able of tho tigers, is lying with his paws
crossed over his chain almost at her feet. Ben
Sed, tho other, is pacing to nnd fro, as far
away as possiblo. This last named tiger has
alwavs been most vicious, but Monad often
permits the princess to softly stroke his head,
and. being the larger tiger, has many times
been our protector.

Some distance below, reclining upon a rug,
Is the form of tho giant Nubian; nnd the
moon that is just now rising is gleaming
brigotly upon tho blade of his scimiter.
Strange that Monad should havo conceived
so strong a hatred for the Nubian, who has
only to approach to mako tho tiger furious.

The princess has ceased her playing and is
now asleep, lj ing scarcely a foot away from
the gaunt form of the tiger Monad. The night
is still, and I am watching the stars through
a distant portal. Hardly a sound but tho
bubbling of the fountain or a slight rattle of
Ben Sed's chain all else is motionless. Tls
but tho repetition of a hundred nighu before.
And so to sleep!

But what was that? Surely I heard a foot-
step echoing through the outer corrlder. Yes,
tho Nubian has also beard it, and has arisen to
his feet. What can it be? No one has ever
ventured near at such an hour. The footsteps
now approach. The Nubian calls in a low
voice, the other makes reply they come out
into the moonlight. He is evidently a servant
of my master's household, but his face seems
strange to me. For a moment they confer
together; then the Nubian advances toward
us. have orders from my master that thou
shnlt this night die. Thou host to choose the
tigers or the sword. Quick, make thy choice."

At this sudden and awful summons I am
well-nig- h stunned with fear, and lay there

Ladles' Common Sense 9ta
Ladies' ODera Patent Tin 93o
Misses' I; inest Oxfords Wo
Ladies' btrap Slipper, Pntent Vamp 93c
Ladles' Strap blipper, AU Leather i . . TSo

AMUSEMENTS.

ACADEMY rBICES. 23, CO, 73. And JL
and Saturday Matinee. S3

CIIA11LE3 FKOUMAN-- S COMEDIASa
Original Company, In Gillette's Master Comedy

Mr. Wilkinson's Widows.
Next Week JANE, with Jennie Yeamans.

Seats now on sale.

jVEW NATIONAL THEATER.

WILSON BARRETT.
This (Thursday) Evening, "HAMLET."

Friday, "Othello:" Saturday Matinee, "Ben
MyChree." Saturday night, "The Silver King."

Next Week-liO- SE COGULAN.

BASEBALL!
THE OREAT TEST OaME.1

KEGULARb vs. RESERVES.

Tonlayot 4.30 P.M.

ADMISSION, S3 AND CO CENTS.

FOB BEHT E00HS.

IN NEW BUILDING,
MS 9th st. nw.

For rent beautiful fur. or unfur. at reasonable
prices; cafe first floor.

FOB SALE-HOU- SES.

ITOR SALE--BY AUGUST DONATH, 611 7TII ST.
have a cottage for sale on Koeedale

sL, Just north of Hygienic Ice Company, that is a
cosy home for any man. It has water, gas, and
aewer, Blate mantels, latrobe, etc.; lot 24 by 10;
stable in rear; price for all this only $250; see
me about It.

WANTED.

T7ANTED-T- O DO WASHING AND IRON--T
T lag; will take home; also lo go out by the

day. Best rets. Call or address 2511 16th st. nw.
1.'

TirANTED-BO- YS TO SELL THE TIMES.
T From i to $3 a week made by hustlers.

TVANTEDENEKGETIC BOYS MAKE COOD
t money selling Tug Times.

TO SELL THE TIMES. YOU CAN MAKEBOYS money.

PEBS0NAL.

PLENTY OF EXCITEMENT IN S. C. LAST
but not to be compared to the agita-

tion we crelte with the unheard-o- f rates we pay
for gents' discarded garments. Write to us.
JLSTH'b OLD SfAND, 619 D at. nw.

OCCUPATION THE YEAR AROUNDSTEADY under middle age: no agency or
canvassing; pleasant, attractive, legitimate
work, local or traveling; either sex. For inte.-vle- w

send address to MO.NEYMAKKK, TIMES
Office. 13

SOMETHING GOOD IN THE CIGAR ANDFOR line, call on PALMER,
Blue Ubel cigars. nntchlns' Buiding.

LUE LABEL CIGARS. UNION MADE J. JLB HALL, Man Tact er, reartcs Li st. sw. ap3-i-

FOR THE SPRG LADIES WHOSTECIAL wear tailor-mad- e garments, correct
fitting and latest styles, kindly call and see

J. GLiDER,
Late of L. P. Hollander, Boston, Mass

1749 Pa. ave.

MISCELLANEOUS.

VTE GUARANTEE EVERY BARREL OF
? Harrisonburg Roller Patent Flour to

give entire satisfaction. 44 50 barrel delivered.
Try it. T.A.LONG,.gt.,C19En. w.

wJtf
YOU WANT GOOD BREAD USE IIARRIS-onbur- gIF Roller Patent Flour 4 50 barrel

delivered. T. A. LONG, Agt, W9 E n. w.
wAf

rpHE ACME CAFF, 613 9m ST. NW. REGULAR
X meals 25 cents. Breakfast, Lunch, 12--

Dinner, Room a'jd board from $23 per ma
up. 12

FURNISHED FREE BY MRS. U C.
Moore, Employment Agency,

SB Git. nw, Washington, D. C.
Send postal card.

LOCAL UNION 190, UNITED BROTHERHOOD
and Joiners, meets every Mon-da- y

evening at 4J5 12th st, nw.

tvFecan save you money!

Buy your Hats, Caps, Boots, Shoes. Shirts,
I'auts., etc, from

JOHN N. GATES.
2253 Eleventh street southeast.

And notice how much you save.

rpELL YOUR WIFE TO LOOK AT THOSE FINE

Sewing Machines seUing so rapidly at $10 at
Auerhach's Capitol Hill branch. Domestic sew-

ing machines. Pattern agency, corner Fourth
and Pennsylvania avenue southeast. Complete
with attachments and warranted for five years.

WILLIAM FUNK,
Manager.

BLANKS. LAW PRINTING.LEGAL LAW REPORTER COMPANY.
Printers and Stationers. Law Printing.

SIS Fifth st. n-- SL W. MOORE, Manager.

r7ANTED GOVERNMENT PKLNTEKS AND
t binders to patronize my first-cla- tailor

shop Good work, and price3 reasonable. Near
tho G. I. O. N. CON'OVhK, 400 I St. nw.

LUNCH! LUNCH!LUNCH! best lunches in the city at
THE FURE DAIRY LUNCH,

933 D st. nw.
Open all nighl Near News office.

HE KNOWS HOW TO BLEND THEM.

Ted Fisher, an old Craftsman, is now blending
drinks for us. Now, boys, call and see him. He
will prepare a drink for you "fit for the gods"
and a lunch "fit for a king."

COSTELLO'S,
C04 to 610 G street northwest.

weak nnd quaking, while tne princess, who is
startled from her sleep, is staring wildly.

"Come, como. wasto not theso moments,"
sajs the Nubian, advancing toward us; but
my eyes aro fixed upon the tiger Monad, as
he crouches in the shadow or the divan, and
I can faintlj- - seo tho finger of the princes3
fumbling upon his collar.

"Enough," says tho Nubian, striding for-
ward with scimiter upraised, and then I see
Monad spring and seizo him by tho throat.
Next moment a piercing scream, and I see
the princess struggling in the fangs of Ben
Sed. I strive to gain my feet, but before mo
I seo tho strange eunuch, scimiter in hand,
blocking tho path. lie advances and I sea
the Hash of his keen weapon as it circles In
the air, and hoar the savage snarl of a tiger
then all Is blank.

Tinnrj paper.
'Twos strango to dio and yet not fraught

with dread, so much, metbinks, as life, for
then my heart was still and did not throb
and beat and rend my bosom vvith a ceaseless
pain. I seemed to be reposing upon a bed of
down, so soft that but to think undulated its
surface with a billowy motion that but en-

hanced rest; and as I lay a strange, refreshing
perfume stole upon my senses, and I heard a
soit, musical splash, as of many waters. I
dared not open my eyes, lest theso beauties
be but the lingering of a dream but then I
am dead. Did not the scimiter of the strange
eunuch fall upon my head? But stop a
voice! and speaks a foreign tongue Tis his!
Ah, then, he, too, is dead! I rose upon mj
elbow, and a 3trange sight met my' view. I
seemed to He upon a floating divar, while all
around the sky meets with the sea.

Again he spoke this time my mothei
tongue I turned my eyes upon him, and
my heart, throbbing wildly In my bosom, told
me I was not dead, but living.

Had Seen the Sun Set.
"Say, my friend, are from the wild,

far West?"
'Not exactly, pard; but if attempt any

of yer funny business on me you'll find I've
seen the sun set." Newport Sews.
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